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FADE | N ON
EXT. A PITTSBURGH SI DE- STREET - EVEN NG

It’s July Fourth. Flags wave from every porch. A slow pan of
the sidewal k reveals that a single parking space renains.

The theme to "Chariots of Fire" begins as CHUCKY HALOUSK
(32), nmullet-haired and wearing a Steelers nuscle shirt
despi te having no nuscles, energes in slow notion fromthe
doorway of his duplex holding a PARKI NG CHAI R

And then THERESA BORKOWSKI (32) (pronounced "Treasa"), four
doors down, wearing a "Got Ml kin?" t-shirt and three
curlers flipping her bangs under, does the sane.

Chucky turns and sees Theresa. Theresa turns and sees
Chucky.

Still in slow notion, the iconic nusic playing, both bolt
for the | one parking space.

Chucky’s nmullet flutters out behind him He | ooks stricken
with fear.

Theresa’s curl ers bounce. She just | ooks pissed.

Chucky’ s knees bang off the base of his chair and he
stunbl es briefly.

Theresa expertly folds hers in md-stride and tucks it under
her arm

Slowl y, inexorably, they converge, both meking one final,
m ghty, desperate, w de-eyed |leap fromthe curb.

The instant they land, spiking their chairs |ike Nei
Arnmstrong and Buzz Aldrin planting the U S. Flag on the
nmoon, the slo-no effect ends and the nusic screeches off as
i f sonmeone has dragged the needle across the LP

CHUCKY AND THERESA
Savesi es!

CHUCKY
Yinz only got two | egs onna grahnd!

Theresa opens her chair and slans it back down.

THERESA
There. Happy nah?



CHUCKY
Yeah |’ m happy. Cuz you just proved
ny point.

THERESA

Bul I crap, Chucky. My nunis gonna be
here in a abaht ten mnutes, and if
she don’t got a parkin spot fer da
fahrwerks, shi’ll have a freakin
cani pshun.

CHUCKY
Vll, ny mumis comn all da way
f rom Bl awnox.

THERESA
So?

CHUCKY
So Raute twenny-eight’s
got cinstrucshin aht da wahzoo, an
my dad’s sittin on 'is proshtrate
at whole tine.

THERESA
Vell ny numis all baund up’' n takin’
"at Metamutual. She kin bl ow
w t haht noti ce.

CHUCKY
Ah geez, Borkahski. Hah’s abaht not
rooni n da cookaht before it’'s even
started?

THERESA
Yeah, yer dad’ s proshtrate’s roo
appeti zin.

CHUCKY
Wel | bein bahnd up’s differnt than
havin a proshtrate.

THERESA
Zacksane.

CHUCKY
D ffernt!

THERESA
Zacksane!

A CAR ENG NE starts and both Chucky and Theresa jerk their
heads toward the sound.



Across the street, a pickup pulls out of a space revealing a
WOVAN (50-ish) in white and blue sweats, a Cint Eastwood
stare on, holding a PARKI NG CHAI R

CHUCKY AND THERESA
Aw cr ap.

Theresa’'s sister, CHERYL (30) (pronounced "Shirl") pokes her
head out of their screen door.

CHERYL
Hey Treasal!

THERESA
VWhat !

CHERYL

Yer pigs-ina-blankit’'r dingin!

THERESA
So take 'em aht!

CHERYL
| dunno how you | i ke’ m done!

Chucky sm | es.

CHUCKY
Yeah, Treasa. Yinz better go
check’ um

THERESA

(still yelling to Cheryl)
This ain’t The Aht-back
St eak- hause, fer cryin aht |ahd,
Shirl! If ther puffy, then take ’'em
aht!

Cheryl rolls her eyes and ducks back inside.

Chucky’ s younger brother, DONNY (30), pokes his head out of
a Wi ndow in Chucky’s house. Donny is still trying to rock
the mullet, but wears a Steeler ball cap to cover the |arge,
prematurely thinning area on top.

DONNY
(excited)
Hey Chucky, yinz check aut the
Bucco gane before you went aht?

CHUCKY
No, why?



DONNY
Chl endorf got a no-no gowin in the
ei ght h.

CHUCKY
Aw, yer shittin ne.

DONNY
No, | ain"t. He's nowin 'em dahn
like he's Blass in ' 71.

Chucky | ooks torn. There are very few Pirate highlights.

CHUCKY
Bring da transister aht here, would
ya?

Donny | ooks at himquizzically.

DONNY
What year you think "iss is?

Donny ducks back inside.

THERESA
(smling wckedly)
Yi nz ever seen a no-no, Chucky?

CHUCKY
(rmore angry now)
Aw, yer mumcan't park innis space

anyhah!
THERESA

What er yinz tal kin abaht?
CHUCKY

She still got da Monny Carl 0?
THERESA

Yeah, so?
CHUCKY

Thi s space aint big enough! Shi’l
cone in nose first like always an
git it all caddywonpus n’ at!

THERESA
She won’t git it caddywonpus.

CHUCKY
That big ole Monny Carlo butt’Il be
stickin aht inna shtreet al
caddywonpass.



THERESA
Aw, yer goofy.

CHUCKY
Yer goofy.

THERESA
Yer goofy.

Cheryl pokes her head out the screen door again.

CHERYL
They ain't puffy.

THERESA
So don't take em aht!

CHERYL
How nmuch | onger?

THERESA
Jesus H. Christ. No wonder you
aint married.

Cheryl slanms the screen door.

THERESA ( CONT’ D)
(to Chucky)
Yinz see what | gotta dill wth?
Hah’ s abaht cuttin me a break?

CHUCKY
Look, we gotta have dis space cuz
we're usin nmy nunis car all
weekend.

THERESA
Where’s yer car at?

CHUCKY
| hadda take it dahn a shop cuz da
brakes were squillin.

THERESA
Squillin |ike hah?

Chucky makes a ridiculous but fairly accurate SQUEALI NG
NO SE and m nes slamm ng on his brakes.

CHUCKY
RRR- EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE




THERESA
Sahnds |i ke yinz need new brakes.

CHUCKY
Just got new brakes.

THERESA
Why di nchya say so, ya jagoff!
That’ s hahs cone ther squillen!

CHUCKY
Whadaya nean?

THERESA
| mean when ya git new brakes
sonetinmes they squill "til ther
br oke in.

CHUCKY

Geno says it mght be da roters.

THERESA
You took it ta dat crook?!

CHUCKY
Geno ain’'t no crook.

THERESA
Well, he’s a jagoff.

Chucky | aughs.

CHUCKY
Yer still pissed abaht Pronf?

THERESA
She was ny best friend, Chucky!

CHUCKY
Funny way a showin it. Her Puttin
aht fer yer date.

THERESA
She didn’t put aht!

CHUCKY
At’s what | heard.

THERESA
Said she’d put aht. Then she give
himsanme thing | give him




CHUCKY
She give himcrabs?

Theresa re-folds her chair and swings it hard at Chucky.

He goes down but scranbl es back quickly, using his chair for
support .

CHUCKY
Now it’s mne fer sher! Yer |egs
were of fa da grahnd!
Theresa re-plants her chair with authority.

THERESA
Prove it!

Donny appears on the sidewal k.

CHUCKY
(still staring down Theresa)

You see dat, Donny?!

DONNY
See what ?

CHUCKY
Aw, crap.

DONNY

Got through the eighth, Buccos
comn to bat. Yinz ain't really
gonna mss iss, are ya?

Chucky wi pes sweat from his forehead.

CHUCKY
(exasper at ed)
Just tape it!

DONNY
DVR s bust ed.

CHUCKY
Jesus H.

Donny nods upward at Theresa.

DONNY
What’ s gowi n on, Horkahski ?



THERESA
Chucky’s tryin "a hork my space.

DONNY
(to Chucky)
Mumi ||l shit a brick if she don't
got parkin fer da fahrwerks.

CHUCKY
Think I don’t know dat? You j ust
git dem bl oons bl owed up.

DONNY
Ah geez, Chucky.

CHUCKY
You know Mum don’t think it’'s a
hawl wi day cookaht w t haht bl oons.

DONNY
| abaht passed aht bl ow n’
things up | ast year.

em

THERESA
Christ. You' n Shirl’d nmake a rool
cute coupl e.

DONNY
Hell's "at s’ posed ta nmean?

THERESA
Means yinz probly woul dn’t know
when ta take aht da
pi gs-i na-bl ankit neither.

Donny perks up.

DONNY
Sher| made pigs?

THERESA
.| made pigs. Al she gotta do
is take 'em aht.

DONNY
Yer flatscreen workin?

THERESA
Yeah, it’s workin.

DONNY
"1l go help ’er.



CHUCKY
Donny!

Donny | eaves qui ckly and di sappears into Cheryl and
Theresa’ s house.

CHUCKY
Aw, crap.

Theresa sm | es, changing tactics.

THERESA
She al ways |iked you, ya know? My
mum
CHUCKY
Aw geez, don’t go makin’ ne fil
gui l ty nah.
THERESA
Al ways said yinz were da sweetest.
CHUCKY
Aw, geez.
THERESA

Just |ike yer dad, she says.

CHUCKY
Don’t start up with "at.

Donny suddenly cones runni ng out of Theresa' s house.
DONNY

Buccos went dahn quick. Bottom a
the ninth! The place is gown

bananas!

CHUCKY
CGeez-o0-man, Donny! Who's side’ r you
on?

DONNY

Oh. (a beat) And | think you better
git in here quick, Treasa.

THERESA

How stupid you think I am Donny?
DONNY

No, I'msireus. You hurt Shirl’s

fillins.



10.

THERESA
What ? Just cuz she can’t judge
pi gs?

DONNY

No. Cuz you said she ain't married.

THERESA
Jesus H Christ. You dill with her.
Yer two peas-ina-pod anyways. Just
don’ eat nunna dem pi gs.

Snoke wafts out of the doorway behi nd Donny.

DONNY
Ain't zackly edible.

THERESA
What the frick

DONNY
She was cryin an’ fergot.

Theresa’s shoul ders sl unp.

She folds her chair and steps onto the sidewal k, |eaving
Chucky al one in the space.

THERESA
Happy nah?

Chucky, | ooking nore exhausted than snmug, watches Theresa
stormoff.

He | ooks left, then right: still the only spot on the bl ock.

Just as he turns back to the left, a giant yellow Mnte
Carlo glides slowy parallel to the space.

The el ectric wi ndow slides down and MRS. BORKOWSKI (65)
squi nts behind bottle-thick glasses. She’'s wearing a
babushka over a freshly beauty-shopped hairdo.

MRS. BORKOWSBK
You savin’ ’'at spot for ne, Chucky?
Wiy, ain’t you just the sweetest!

CHUCKY
Aw, crap.

MRS. BORKOWSK
| always said you were the
sweetest. Just like yer father, |
al ways sai d.



11.

She wi nks at Chucky conspiratorially.

VRS. BORKOWEKI ( CONT’ D)
Let nme just back up alittle and
pul I right in.

She backs up and, as predicted, tries to pull in nose-first.
She’ s diagonal in the space and has no chance.

Chucky rolls his eyes and sets his chair down on the
si dewal k.

He goes to her w ndow.
| NT. MRS. BORKOWBKI'S CAR - CONTI NUOUS

CHUCKY
(def eat ed)
Way don’ chu | eave nme do it, Ms. B.

Ms. B. opens her door and starts to get out slowy.

MRS. BORKOWSKI
| don’t know why you an’ Treasa
never went aht together.

EXT. A PITTSBURGH SI DE- STREET - CONTI NUOUS
Chucky has come around to her side and hel ps her out.

CHUCKY
| think by da tine we got to datin
age, she already knowed ne too
good.

Chucky helps Ms. B slowy to the sidewal k.
MRS. BORKOWSK

She’d of went to promw th you ya
know.

A beat.

CHUCKY
| nst eada Geno?

MRS. BORKOWSBK
CGeno’ s a jaggoff.

CHUCKY
(alittle wstfully)
Ah, prons’r stoopid anyhah.



12.

I NT. MRS. BORKOWSBKI'S CAR - MOMENTS LATER

Chucky executes a perfect parallel park while trying to find
the Pirate gane on the radio. There is only static. He's
still searching as he sits in the space.

MRS. BORKOWSKI (O S.)
That’ s been broke for years.

A baby bl ue Chevy Malibu pulls al ongside. As the passenger
wi ndow goes down, the radi o becones audi bl e.

LANNY FRATTARE
(fromthe radio)
Shanme on you if you m ssed this one
f ol ks!

MRS. HALOUSKI (65), who is driving, turns the radio off and
stares past MR HALOUSKI (70) at Chucky.

M. Hal ouski’s eyes dart between his wife and his son, but
he stays pressed back hard into the seat, as if his wife's
line of sight were a high-voltage force field.

M's. Hal oushki turns her glare to Ms. Borkowski, who waves
cheerfully fromthe sidewal k.

MRS. BORKOWSKI
(to M. Hal ouski)
Hel | o, Stanl ey!

Finally, Ms. Halouski |ooks back at Chucky, still scowing.

MRS. HALOUSK
Are yinz shittin ne?

Chucky sm | es weakly.

CHUCKY
Hey, Mim

EXT. THERESA' S HOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

Theresa stands on her stoop smling, partly victorious, but
nostly adm ring Chucky. She bites a charcoal -bl ack pig
drenched in ketchup and nustard and chews.

BLACKQUT - THE END



